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by the feet of St. Morwenna, and rendered dear to
him by the associations of more than forty years.
But before he left Plymouth, when all had been
ordered to be in readiness for departure, and notice
had been given that the lodgings would be left the
ensuing week, a curious occurrence took place. His
beloved St. Cuthbert's stole was sent for from Mor-
wenstow, and a biretta, a distinctively priest's cap,
was borrowed for him—a thing he never wore him-
self—and he had himself photographed in cassock,
surplice, stole and biretta, as a priest. It was his
last conscious act; and it is certainly very inconsis-
tent with the supposition that at the time he dis-
believed in his orders. This photograph was taken
on Saturday, yth Aug.: on Monday, gth Aug., he
was struck down with paralysis.
His action in this matter was the more extraor-
dinary, as he had at one time manifested an extreme
repugnance to having his likeness taken. He has
told me himself that he would have inscribed on his
tombstone: ' Here lies the man who was never photo-
graphed.' For a long time he stubbornly refused the
most earnest requests to be taken; and his repug-
nance was only overcome at last, by Mrs. Mills
bringing over a photographer from Bude, in her
carriage, to Morwenstow, and insisting on having him
stand to be taken.1
It was the old man's last act, and it was a very
emphatic and significant one. The photograph was
taken on the very day on which Mrs. Hawker repre-
sented him as seeing that his end was drawing nigh.
Every preparation was made for departure, the boxes
1 The photographs taken on this occasion were by Mr.
Thorn of Bude Haven. The most admirable one is of
Mr. Hawker standing in his porch to receive visitors.
He was, however, afterwards taken by Mr. Thorn at
Bude, with his wife and children. That of him in surplice
and stole is by Mr. Hawke of Plymouth.

